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Four Far Apart
' 1 ''O tlie volumes of the Modern y,

which, near the hundred
mark, has just been added Gertrude
Atherton's Bezanov, happily bound in an
unobtrusive blu?, and by so much rest-full-y

different from the reds and. greens
Mr; Liveright bis been giving-u- s lately.
Bezanov is a really good story, and the
affair of the impressive Russian' who came

to California in the old Spanish- - days,
there meeting Concha of the Castilian
roses, is one tliat either Joseph Conrad
or Joseph' Hergesheimer would have been

delighted to handle. Mrs. Atlierton does
it differently from, either-- William Mar-

ion Reedy has written an introduction,
to the story in which he rhapsodizes,
pardonably enough, bnt in which he very
wickedly gives away altogether too mueh

of the story. Well, it is likely we all do
that sometimes.

Opportunities in the Newspaper Busi-

ness, by James Melvin Lee, is one of a
series of small books pointing out oppor-
tunities everywhere which Harper 4
Brothers are bringing- - out. Mr. Lee wrote
a history of American journalism and a
book prescribing ethics for newspaper
men; and he is, furthermore, director of
the department of journalism in New
York University. This is a first rate
little volume if only because of its in-

tense readability. In a. general way it
discusses the country weekly and the
smal city and metropolitan dailies, with
plenty of anecdotes. We think" it a little
too sunny; but perhaps that is why any
one who has to do with newspaper work
should read it.

The public services of Julius Henry
Cohen to the garment industry in New
York city and his knowledge of labor
affairs insure attention for his, latest
small volume called' An American Labor
Policy. It is what most, books of its
kind are not, interesting to the ordinary
reafler without special knowledge of the
subject. It darts about-i- n all directions
and quotes wildly from everybody, wind-

ing up with an effort to find a common
ground for labor and capital. The com-
mon ground it finds is not new and will
satisfy labor not at all. Mr. Cohen want3
agreements voluntarily made by employ-
ers and workers to be sanctified as part
of the law of the land; he would have a
labor contract so strong that, once the
worker had acquiesced in it, those who
broke it would be dealt 'with as enemies
of society. Imagine, if you please, the
traps that would- - be set and successfully
too. But his book is worth an hour's
attention for all that.

When you pick up a pleasant sized
volume with the attractive title A Book
About the- English Bible you think to
youTsoJf : "Well, here at last is some-
thing that the average-ma- can read and
get understanding from; shouldn't won-
der if he got some regular enjoyment
too." AlaSj no. This is just another one
of those books in which scholarship has
darkened counsel. Too much erudition.
Prof." Gardiner's The Bible as English
Literature remains the only boot of it3
kind that we ever got anything out of.
And having read Gardiner and having
had onr appetite . whetted it makes us
angry to come upon a book for the en-

joyment of which several years in, a. theo-Jogi- cal

seminary is necessary. We havo
not the time, and so pass on in mournful
silence.

BEZANOV. Br Gertrude Atiieetok. Bon!
& Liveright.

OPPORTUNITIES IN TOE NEWSPAPER
BUSINESS. Br James Melvtx Lee.
Harpor & Bros.

AN AMERICAN LABOR POLJCX. Br
Julius Henry Coircr. Maemillan Com-
pany.

A BOOK ABOUT THE ENGLISH BIBLE.
By .Tosuh H. Pentmait. Maemillan
Company.

Put it in for
entertainment

BLUE GRASS
and BROADWAY

Maria Thompson Daviess
Yes, it's a love story with

fun in it. "As refreshing as
a Kentucky spring, as excit-
ing as the booking season
in Times Square." ($1J0.
All boolcstores. The Century
Co., New York, Publishers.)

Portrait of a movie magnate. Rex Beach.

of
a real romance in the guise of

The Spell of Alsace, by

Andre Hallays, translated from the

French by Frank Roy Fraprie. It is one

of the "Spell Series," issued by the Page

Company, of Boston.
There are beautiful illustrations in color

of feudal castles, Rhine ruins, queer
streets in old towns, and portraits of some

famous men and women who have lived
in Alsace. M. Hallays is a painter and
a humanist, a man who spots, the anec-

dote wherever he goes, who sees stories
in. stones and epics in the valleys of the
Yosges. There are dozens of towns de-

scribed, and each, one stands out starkly
or glowingly under the pen. of the, author.

The beauty of M. Hallays's book is that
the history of Alsace is put into the in-

troduction. He has a poor opinion of
mere data and chronology. Alsace has
been the old pigskin in the greatest inter-

national football game ever staged. Since
Julius Casar started itr some years before
Charlemagne, this beautiful, dream evok-

ing province has had a history that makes
the history of Ireland look lie a preface
to a peace pamphlet. She is still going
strong, like the late lamented Johnnie
Walker of billboard fame. And be it re-

membered she aged in the wood of Ger-

man Knltur for nearly half a century.
But she is securely in the mitt of France
this time, mainly because of that touch-

down that Papa made at the Mame.
The two most fascinating parts of this

book concern the famous II. da Voltaire
and Alfieri, the passionate revolutionary,
amorous Italian poet, who hated France
all his life because it rained for two weeks
when he first visited Paris. Yo'taixe fled
to Colmar in 1753 after his unpleasant-
ness with his patron, Frederick of Ger-

many. At that tisKfc tJ old man wet
in bad all around. Fred tad bocmced him
after confiscating everything of

that he could lay his hands
on, Paris would have nothing to do with
him. So he settled down in the Rue de
Juifs,,in Colmar, with,a family by the
name of GolL The .house still stands;
there is no memorial tablet on its walls,

but instead an advertisement for a tooth
paste.

He had a mortgage on the vineyards of
Riquewihr, so his eats were safe for a
time. M. Hallays tells, us that his three
enemies, the gout, literary pirates and the"

Jesuits, pursued him even into Alsace;
the latter, in fact, pestered liim so much
that, the old rascal sent for a Capuchin
monk and received the sacrament in one
of Colmar's churches. Collini, one of his
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The Spell Alsace"
READ

travelling BosweHs, has described this
extraordinary scene. You must read it
to believe it

That's only one of the many famous
things that happened is Alsace when the
latter was not bucking; the Teuton tea.

yard line. Along about 1754 Alfieri, the
d'Aanunzio of his time, flings himself on
the scene. The town is Wettolsheim, in
the castle of Martinsbourg; and here M.
Hallays relates to us in many.pages some-

thing that is still town talk there the
romance of the poet and his adbrata
donna, Aloisia de StoHerg Countess- - of
Albany. Sainte-Beuv- e has told us a great
deal about this unhappy and; brilliant wo-

man whose beauty has, remained a legend
in Wettolsheim. She inspired many of"

AlfierTs plays. The portrait of the Coun-

tess in thx3 volume shows to us a woman
that Leonardo da Vinci should have
painted to place beside Ins Mbna Lisa.

The Chateaux of the Cardinals de
Rohan are described with the rather

lives and habits of these lib-

eral Princes of. the Church. One of them
was called by Madame- de Sevigne "that
beautiful abbe, so beautiful and too
beautiful."" Saint-STmo- n said "he had
the face of a Cupid."' This was Annan d
Gaston de Rohan-Soubis- e. It was he who
employed Robert Le Lorrain to execute
over the door of his stables in high, relief
The Horses of the Sua. -

No ide of Alsatian life is neglected in
this book. A chapter is gives to M.
Maurice Barres and his book on Alsace,
In the Service ofiGermanij. There's also
a chapter on eighteenth century art in
Alsace; one on public festivals; and the
concluding chapter is Unchanging Alsace,
in which the French heart of the country
is dug from under the Germanic face and
helmet.

THE SPELL OF ALSACE. Bt Asdjeb
Halults. Boston: Page Company.

"The Street of Adventure"
TP Philip Gibbs had not excited the ad-- J-

miration of America to so great an
extent by his work as a war correspond-
ent it is improbable that The Street of
Adventure, his novel, weald
be enjoying a revival. As a novel it dees
not justify the exhumation, but as a
novel by Philip Gibbs it does. Persoas
who know him as a correspondent oriy
will embrace the opportunity of mating
bis acquaintance as a novelist. The story
is of life in a London newspaper office

aad is the best selection, that could have
been made from Mr. Gibbs's work for re--
printing, as his cTaiftt upon our publie
is journalistic, and thus the connection
is established.

As a picture of newspaper Mfe the book
does rather well, though it will undeniably
appeal more acutely to those who are ig-

norant of the ways of reporters in their
lairs then to those priviliged to know
theme at close range, and it is conceivable

that even, the pepole who read for infor-
mation will fiad Mr. Gibbs. taking

too much for granted, his man-

ner too consciously informative. The
Philip Gibbs of ten years ago was apt
to become boring in the endeavor to lay
his world before U3 in much, the manner of
returned jnTn-t- t of boarding schools who
regale us with their highly colored
scrapes. If he had written Tie Street of
Adventure this year it is safe to believe

that he would have shown a complete
lack" of the aad fafee
judgment which mar the book; That he
would have left ramself or 'at least his
name out of the story is equally eertata.
Does it smack, of bad taste to have aa
author give' his hero a letter of introdse-tio- n

in his own name, or are we wroag7
The preface to Mr. Gibbs's ntrsr", which

should, Eke most prefaces, be read before
aad after the story, eon&ms our heSef
that the newspaper of which- - he writes
actually existed. "It is bo secret saw,"
he writes, "that the newspaper was the
Tribune, .which Eved and died before the
war, as one of the most unhappy adven-
tures in Fleet street. Many of the char-

acters hare beea recognized as real peo-

ple aad have forgiven me for my por-
traits of themselves, set i&ldadiy m a-test-

even when touched with carica-
ture."

It is so easy tad: to create a hero for
a novel in which he ia so obviously to play
a minor part, and the fact that it has hem
accomplished here with only an oceasieH- -
al leakage of sawdust impels us te tfee v

belief that Frank Luttrel is one of the
characters taken' from life. Even so, lie
is remarkable, a3 the Iivest people are apt
to die on their way into fiction. Lat-tre- Fs

adventures lit Fleet street are pat
forth ia detaQ and as many other people's
ia less detail as can be crowded iafa 460
pages. LattreH was from the eeestry,
that fount of English heroes, the "sea o a
rector, highly strueg aad graduated, from
Oxford. "He was unfortunate in being
a gentleman and something of a scholar'"
Mr. Gibbs remarks in launching him upoa.
his' journalistic career. The Luttrel type
is selected as least adaptable aad nest
susceptible to thfc sort of speS that &
newspaper weaves about its victim.

There is, of course, a love story, &iet"y
journalistic, and so good that six years
after the publication of the book sol
diers fresh from the trenches remonerra-t-
ed with Mr. Gibbs behind the lines as to
the .manner of its ending. This we lean
from the preface, which astonishes as.
An author should not deliberately give
his story away before it is begun. Wo
are not in accord with the soldiers, how-

ever, and find entire satisfaction with "fee

development of the plot

THE STREET OP ADVENTURE. BtPhiltp Gibbs. E. P. Dutton 4 Co.

THE best thing aay one can da, w&e

to write or who does write
but unsatisfactorily, is to read William
MeFee's little1 sketeh called The Idea, ia
the August Bookman.

StfSHFUN! That's what it is this chnckly delightful
story of a young girl, big business and a pink elephant

just irresistibly amusing.
For about eighteen years the Blooming-- AageFs life werk ImA
consisted of wearing a red Tarn o' Shanter, catting classes aad.
going out withher latest beau. She suddenly acquired a
husband who was thoroughly niqp, but inexperienced ia the
art of earning 7a liviag, and then the fun begad.

THE BLOOMING ANGEL
By Wallace Irwin, .author of "Venus in the East.
On Sale at AH Bookshops $1.50 Net
GEORGE N COMPANY Publishers New York
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